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What Could Possibly Go Wrong? 


Author's Notes: 
I'm not honestly sure what inspired this one, probably just got high on my own imagination again. 


218 am 


"Yo Duff" yelled Steven, staggering into the kitchen, very obviously drunk. Duff sighed frustratedly and turned 


to face him. 


"What do you want, Popcorn? Its 2 fucking am!" Duff wasn't honestly sure what he was doing in the kitchen at 


2 am anyway. 
Steven was face-down on the floor at this point. He tilted his head towards Duff so he could speak without 


practically making out with the floor. Which hadn't been cleaned in weeks, maybe even months. "I bought a cat, 
Duff! It's name is, uh, erm, Cat!" 


"Sure you did. Okay, come on," Duff said, lifting Steven from the floor and dragging him onto the couch. When 


he threw him onto it, he was met with a drowsy "the fuck" from Slash, who had apparently also been sleeping 


on the couch. Slash sat up, he was going to be awake until morning now, and he was rather enjoying his sleep. 
Slash glanced towards the door and opened his mouth to speak but shut it again. "What is that?" 

"What is what, Slash? You'll have to be a little more specific, its 2 am and none of us can see shit” 

"That thing by the door. Largish.." Slash paused and counted something on the object. "Eight legs." 

"Eight legs? Steven? What is that?" 

"That's my cat 


"No, it's not, Steven. Cats don't have eight legs!" Duff hissed, trying not to wake Axl, as there would be hell to 
pay if they did. 


"Oh: 


Duff slapped his palm to his forehead. "He bought an octopus. An octopus.” He looked over to Steven. "Do you 
have any idea where you bought it from?" 


"He probably bought it from the pet store, | saw some there last time | was there," interjected Slash. "We 
could probably return it” 


"Bright idea, except it's 2 am, if you hadn't noticed." 


"Yeah, but that's never stopped us before." Slash grinned. "C'mon man, what could possibly go wrong?" 


Make it Right 
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2:56 am 


The car pulled into the pet store parking lot with its lights off. Slash pushed the door open loudly and Duff 
shushed him, wanting to remain off the news for this. So long as Axl didn't find out, he wouldn't end up going 
off on one of his rants about how they had already committed enough crimes and how he had to wake up 


before noon, though that had literally nothing to do with it. 
They hauled a still-drunk Steven out of the car and slowly approached the building, at varying levels of caution. 


"Is this the place where you bought this octopus?" Duff asked Steven, holding up a plastic bag containing said 


octopus. 

"Dunno" 

"Fuckin fantastic. Here, you hold it." 

They found the door locked, as expected of a pet store at nearly three in the morning. Slash bent down to the 
lock and pulled a bump key from his pocket. He jammed it in the keyhole and, ten seconds later, the door was 


opened. Duff opened the door slowly and winced at the responding creak, continuing into the store. 


They walked past numerous fish tanks and reptile cages (Duff had to deny Slash's multiple requests to steal 
snakes) until they found a slightly larger tank of water that was empty except for some large fish. 


"Steven, do you still have the octopus?" Duff whispered. 
"What octopus? You mean my cat?" Steven was still very drunk. 


"Yes. Now give it here." Steven complied. Duff gave it to Slash, who put it into the tank. "Now lets get out of 


here." 


They made their way back to the car ("For the last time, Slash, we're not stealing any snakesl") and drove back 
to the house. Once they were inside, Steven passed out on the couch, and Duff and Slash had gone to bed. No 
one noticed the hamster that had managed to hide in Steven's pocket the whole ride home. 


Busted 
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Morning, Main Room 

Steven awoke to the sound of a sharp voice pounding through his head. 

"Popcorn! Maybe you'd like to explain why the hell | found a hamster in my bed!" 

‘im sorry, what? Steven thought. 

Steven swung a pillow lazily at Axl, mumbling, "Go ask Duff, or something, he might know. I've got an asshole 
hangover, can't think straight" 

Duff's Room 

"Duff! Why the fuck was there a hamster in my bed last night!" 

Axl. 

Oh shit. 

Busted. 

"A hamster?" 

"No, a fucking octopus. What do you think?" Axl asked sarcastically. 

"You'd be surprised," Duff muttered. 

"What was that, McKagan?" Axl said. He crossed his arms and leaned against the doorframe. "I'll wait" 
"Ask Popcorn, he got super wasted last night, maybe it was him" 

‘| already did. He said you might know." 

Oh. 


He really had to remember to make Steven pay for this. 


And now he was out of options. 


He had to (gasp) tell the truth. 

"Ok, you really wanna know?" said Duff, rolling over in the bed to face Axl and the door. 
"| didn't come here just to enlighten you about how | woke up with a hamster in my bed’ 
"Alright, just please promise you wont murder me or anyone | mention" 


"No guarantees." 


As It Turns Out, Everything. 
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"So let me get this straight." Axl looked at Duff as if he could not possibly be serious. "Popcorn comes home 
and falls on the floor at two in the morning, and swears he's bought a cat. You can't find said cat, so you 
throw him on the couch, which wakes up Slash." 


"Right." 


"Okay, and then Slash points out a large object by the door, which Popcorn says is his cat. You go to look at it, 
and it has eight legs, and turns out to be an octopus." 


"Yes" 
"So you guys decide to break into a local pet store and put it there." 
"Also correct" 

"One question. Why?" 

"Slash's idea, not mine. Maybe you should ask him." 


"Okay, but you still haven't answered my question. Why the fuck was there a hamster in my bed this 


morning?" 

"And like I've already explained to you, | never took a hamster and | never put it in your bed" 

‘Likely story." 

Well fuck. 

Suddenly, Slash came running down the hall and abruptly barged into the room. "Duff!" he hissed. "Duff, they 
know! They know we broke inl" He then noticed Axl, who still had the same annoyed frown on his face. "Oh..uh.. 


Axl." 


"Oh, just the person | was looking for." Axl said, calmly. Then he started shouting. "Maybe you can explain why 
you decided to break into the pet store and put a fucking hamster in my bedl" 


"Woah, man," Slash replied, flopping down onto the bed beside Duff. "Calm down. A hamster? Have you done acid 


recently?" 
"No, and l'm pissed! I'll show youl Do you wanna see it?" 


Duff snickered and whispered something to Slash, who started loudly snort laughing. Axl hadn't heard it, but he 
thought he heard the word ‘Izzy’ in there somewhere. 


"Leave him out of this!" Axl yelled They both instantly froze and quit laughing. Duff cleared his throat. "Axl," 


he said, "none of us know about this hamster." 


"Sure. Just get back where it came from." Axl left the room and returned with the hamster and gave it to 


Duff. He then left the room, leaving Slash and Duff alone. 


Slash rolled over to look at Duff. "When | said ‘What could possibly go wrong? | hadn't considered ‘everything’ 


as a possible answer." 

"Whatever you were thinking at Zam, | don't know, nor do | care. But we have to put it back." 

"Are you out of your fucking mind?" 

"Since when are you the reasonable one, Slash?" 

"Alright" 

After pet stores had been broken into (Slash for the fourth time, no, we are not stealing snakes!) and 
hamsters returned, Duff and Slash (Steven was too hungover to come with them) went back home. 
"Duff! Slash! How the fuck did this thing get here!" 

Duff rolled his eyes and rolled out of bed, going to see what had managed to upset Axl this time. 


Knowing Axl, it could be anything. 


